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Si A PAGE OF FUN AND FROLIC IN PICTURES AND PARAGRAPHS
MUTT AND JEFF This Sounds Halfway Plausible, at That Bu Bud Fisher,

Just Folks wWAt'ABeX rmS PIG IS gonwa 7 7 fANt UiHCM THcSf Out f7 x y I'LL CROSS .THIS pic . ;
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THE BETTER MAN
I didn't understand il then,
When I was ci(ht or nine or ton
And little troubles came my way
My kindly father used to Hay:
"Sorrow iniifit come to man mul boy.
Don't cry about a broken toy,
Don't fret too much because you lose,
Don't whimper over every brul.se ;

Remember when they knock you flat,
You'll be a better man for that,"

When 1 bad older Krown, ho'd Hay:
"Life's not a constant round of play
And there Is work for all to do
And many an irksome task for you.
The time will come whqn you will find
That duly often seems unkinift
Yon will bo told to work when yon
Have somcthiiiK else you'd rather do,
Hut just forgot your ball and bat,
You'll be a boter man for that.

"This is a lesson you must learn:
Joy is a thing which all must earn,
And it's beneath the heavy blows
That courage at its finest shows.
"When you have something hard to do, v

Don't quit until you've seen it through;
Though happier you would bo at play,
Never from duty run away.
Then, though you sprawl on failure's mat,
You'll bo a better man for that.

Now I am older grown and I
Seo with a somewhat elenrer eye
.lust what my father saw back then
In all the troubled lives of men.
Hardships aro builders of the race,
Strength grows by what it has to face;
Ho only meets life's sternest test
Who gives the irksome task his best.
Care docs what ploasuro never can
In fashioning the better man.
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IT'S 1JEEN quite dreary.

TII1H ROOM of mln.
"

I.V WHICH I work.
'

DESPITE THE fact.

THAT ON Us walla.

Ann photographs.
'OF .MANi' friend.
THAT RHINO to me.

JtAnU MKMOIIICS.

OF PLEASANT days. ,

AND PLEASANT nights.

JJT OTHER flold.
AND SOME of them.

SM!I,C DOWN at me.

FROM OUT tholr frames.

AND OTHERS Mare.

AND 11HJIIT In front.
V

ok where i it.

FitA NIC IIACON.

IN. A thoughtful mood.

WITH 'JOUSUU) hair.

BMOICIM AT hli pipe.

AND I light mine.

AND SWING my ehnlr.

AND TIM It hack.

AND IN the amoke.

WITH OA2E Intent.

I THANK you.

Abe Martin

1JJJ. by Blar Comrmnr.
tsy i. i; is.- -

In India th' clrla nmrry ot th' uec
o' tCD, but In thla country they don't
Kin t' paint up an' scout around till
they're thirteen. Contractor A I tills-zar- d

wuz fined S0O nn' t till ty dnya
l.i jail t'day fer allowlu' empty ce-
ment bngi t' blow over h' atreuta.
lis uo ett aui'ft

I SliUtOH my mind.

rOIt THEME.

THAT I may yrrttB about.
AND THEN.

I HEAR a crcaklnr door.
AND TtntN my chair,
THAT I mny find.

WHO DAItES Intrude.

AND SHU rome In.

A Mi wv herself.

UNKTEADIIr.

IUJT ON her cheeka.

AND IN her eyes.

REriJHNINO HEArITf.'
AND UltlNr.S

.
a amlle.

INTO THE room.

WHERE I havo ant.
I OR THItr.n months pat.
I.V SOLITUDE.

HUT roil my friends.

WHO GAZE on ma.

PROM our their frames.
AND an glad.

THAT 8III5 la her.
J'VECEASKD to search.
rOHPRniTFOTj theme.
TO W1UTE about.
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Hid Hunt wan In Ills father's auto
mobrul an. I It bunked Into Another
uiitomobccl. caUBltur a nxldcnt. and
I'lun namu wiih in uio paper in mini;
moro iniiiroii. mul tins nftlrnoon wen
I wiiit ciround to Mnry Watklnaea
who waa actum; on nor rrunt atepa
out m.i wmi wit li i x lifil all tied
up like a nxxldent, and Mary Wat- -
Miia was iookiiik ui mm na ir ne was
n urate ncio or aonieliody, me think-In- c,

Aw heck, anybody can eet In a
axalilont.

Glvlni; me a Idefr. and after aup- -
iwr i uon u poec or wite aturt

rav rial and nut noma red Ink
on the. outalde for blud and atuckmy arm between the butllnm of mv

coai us it i couiaent noia it rlto and

I
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POLLY AND HER PALS Well, Ashur Hung on to the End
vri TAii6m lit i6kt rrST,jre?iwy !- -. v7TS Ht ) luxes' CXJarreu. ij A ) II JJOPt! THtV

BARNEY GOOGLE But Mrs. Google Thinks Otherwise

OLD NtCk-tlt'- S Of McST DAfet - X GT TUlS 1 vjaMT AKt X

lkW'ent erround to Marry Wntklnsea
and who was erround there aotttiiR
with her ngen but Hid Hunt with
her lied still tied up, and I wawked
up and Mary Watklns aed, WyUenny
watover aro you holdlnc your arm
llKo that for?

Ha R wonder I waaent killed. I
aed. And 1 took my nrm out and
showed her my rlst tied up with the
red ink and nil. Her saving-- , O mer--
sey, wat a looking objock, however
did you do It?

I waa rcacu nir aome little doc
from being ran over by a trolley
car. I ecd.

Aw. una your name In the ra- -
pcrT aed Hid Hunt. Me aettlne down
without saying weather It wna or

not, and Just then ruds Slmklns
came up holding hla neck away over
on ono aide with 2 big hunks of
atlcklng plnatcr on It, Mary Watklna
saying. Wy I'uda, my goodness, I
declare, did you get hert too?

Oood nlte, I ahould aay I did, but
wat do I care, I saved some ladys
life, sd Puds, and Bid Hunt scd.
Aw. was your name In the paper?
And Puda aat down with his neck
on one eldo and I kepp aettlng thero
with my tied up arm atuck out and
Sid kopp sotting there with hla hed
tied up. and Mary Watklna Jumped
up saying, My lands, pceple will
think this la a hoaplttle, im going in.

Wlch she did.

SUNSHINE PELLETS
lly W. P. Thompson

"May I ask the cans of this ex-

citement?" said the stranger In the
little vlllngc.

"Certainly," replied the country-
man. "We're celebrating the birth-
day of the oldest Inhabitant. She's
101 today."

"Indeed! And may I aak who la
that little man with the dreadfully
aad face walking by the old lady'a
eldo?"

"Oh. that's her He's
ben keeping up the payments on

1 'THAT LITTLE GAME" --By B. Link

her life
years."

Insurance for the last 30

An old man was walking along a
road one night when lis was con

fronted by a burly stranger.
"What do you want?" ho asked.
"YV'ro going to have a gamo of

put and take, old chap," replied the
stranger.

"Put and take!" gasped the old
man, shlverlngiwith fright.

"yes," said tho burly one. "You
put .yer hands up and I'll take yer
watch!"

CASEY THE COPSlwot It All

KNOW THEV -.-AK1 ffl

Bu Cliff Sterrett

By Billy De Beck

They were talking about a mu
tual acquaintance and the first mai
was full of praise.

"Smart chap, that, and a nice fel-

low to boot," ho bald.
Tho socond man had Just

evidence of the smartness In Que-
stion and was still soro about it.

"You're quite right," he said. "He
would be a nice fellow to boot!"

By H M. Talburt
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